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O F Man in the Arat. We can judge only 


with regard to our own Syfem, being _—_— 

of the Relations of Syſlems and Things, VSE 
17, Se. Man is not therefore to be deem'd 
Imperſet, but a Being ſaited to his Place and Rank ia 
the Creation, agreeable to the General Order of Things, 
and conformable to Ends and Relations to Him un- 
known, 35, Cc. It is partly upon this /pnorevce of 
future Events, and partly upon the Hope of a Futur® 
State, that all his Happinets in the preſent depends, 
73. Cc. His Pride, in aiming at more Knotuledse, and 
pretending to more Per/e#icn, the Cauſe of his Error 
and Miſery, 120. The [piety of putting himſelf in 
the Place of God, and judging of the Fitneſs or Un- 
fitneſs, Perfection or Im perfection, Juſtice or Injuſtice, 
of His Diſpenſations, iog. The Abſurdity of conceit- 
ing himſelf the Final Cauſe of the Creation, or ex pect- 
ing that Perfection in the Moral World which is not 
in the Natural, 127 to 164. The Unreaſonableneſs of 
his Complaints againſt Providence, while on the one 
hand he demands the Perfections of the Angels, on 
the other the bodily Qualifications of the Brutes, 165. 
That the Gift of Reaſon alone countervails all the 
latter, and that to poſleſs any of che Seni u, Faculties 
in a higher degree, would render him miſerable, 181, 
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221. That throughout the whole viſible World, an 
Univerſal Order and Gradation in theſe is obſerv'd, 
which cauſes a Subordination of Creature to Creature, 
and of all Creatures to Man. The Gradations of Sen/e, 
Inſtinct, Thought, Reflection, Reaſon, 199 to 224. How 
much farther this Order and Subordination of living 
Creatures may- extend, above« and below us ? 225, 
Were any Part of this broken, not that Part only, 
but the Yhole connected Creation muſt be deſtroyed. 


The Extravagance, Madneſs, and Pride of ſuch a De- 


fire, 239, &c. Conſequently, the abſolute Submiſſion 
due to Providence, both as to our Pre/ent and Future 
State, 269, Ec. | 
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The Bufineſs of Man not to pry into Gov, but to 
ſtudy Himſelf, His Middle Nature; his Powers and 
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bDoth neceſſary, 49. Self love the fronger, and why? 


57. their Ead the ſame, 71. The Passrons, and their 
Uſe, 84, to 120. The PxzpominanT Pagssion, and 
its Force, 122, to 150. its Nece//ity in directing Men 
to different Purpoſes, 151. its Providential Uſe, in fiz- 
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163. Firtue and Vice join'd in our Ni Nature; the 
Limits ear, yet the Things ſeparate, and evident. 
What is the Office of Rea/on? 181, c. How odious 
Vice in itſelf, and how we deceive ourſelves into it, 
200. That, however, the Ends of Providence and Ge- 
neral Goed are anfwer'd in our Paſſions and Imper- 
feRions; 222, Cc. How uſefully they are diſtributed 


to all Orders of Men, 227. how uſeful they are to 


Society, 235. and to the Individaals, 247. in every 


State, wp in every Age of Life, 257, to the End. 
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The Whole Univerſe one Syſtem of Society, Ver. 
7, Cc. Nothing is made wholly for f, nor yet 
wholly for Another, 27. The Happineſs of Animals 
mutual, 53. Reaſon or Inflin operate alike to the 
Good of each Individual, 83. Rea/en or Inſtindt ope- 
rate to Society, in all Animals, 109. How far Society 
carry'd by Inſtinct, 119. how much farther by Reaſon, 
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149. Reaſon inſtructed by Infſtin in the Invention 
of Arts, 169. and in the Forms of Society, 179. Ori- 
gin of Political Societies, 199. Origin of Monarchy, 
211. Patriarchal Government, 215, Origin of Trae" 
Religion and Government ; from the ſame Principle,” 
of Love, 226, &c. Origin of Superſtitien and Tyranny ; 
from the ſame Principle, of Fear, 241, Cc. The In- 
fluence of Se love operating to the Social and Pub- 
lick Good, 269. Reſtoration of true Religion and Go- 
vernment on their firſt Principle, 285. Mixt Govern- 
ment, 289. Various Forms of each, and the True End 
of All, 303, &c. 
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Of the NarTurr and STATE of MAN, with 
reſpect to HAHHIN ESS. | 


Happineſ; ill defin'd by the Philoſophers, Ven. 19. 
That it is the End of all Men, and attainable by all, 
28, God governs by general, not particular Laws ; 
intends Happineſs to be equal, and to be ſo, it muſt be 


ſocial, ſince all particular Happineſs depends on general, 


35- As it is neceſſary for Order, and the Peace and 
Welfare of Society, that External Goods ſhould be un- 
equal, Happineſs is not made to conſiſt in theſe, 47. 


But, notwithſtanding that Inequality, the Balance of 
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Happineſs among Mankind is kept even by Provi- 
dence, by the two Paſſions of Hope and Fear, 66. 
What the Happineſs of Tndividuals is ? as far as is 
- confiſtent with the Conſtitution of this World, 76. 
That the good Man has here the Advantage, 80, The 
Error of imputing to Virtue what are only the Calami- 
ties of Nature, or of Fortune, gz. The Folly of expect 
ing that God ſhould alter his General Laws in favour 
of Particulars, 118. That we are not Judges who are 
206d, but that whoever they are, they muſt be happieſt, 
130, Sc. That External Goods are not the proper 
Rewards, often inconſiſtent with, or deſtructive of 
Virtue, 166. But that even theſe ean make no Man 
happy without Virtue. Inſtanced in Riches, 176. 
Honours, 184. Birth, 198. Greatneſs, 208. Fame, 
228. Superior Talents, 252. with Pictures of human 
Felicity in Men poſſeſt of them all, 275, Cc. That 
Via ru onLY conſtitutes a Happineſs, whoſe Object 
is uni verſal, 306. and whoſe Proſpect eternal, 340. 
The Perfection of which conſiſts in a Conformity to this 
Order Providence, here, and in a Refgnation to it, 
here and hereafter, 349. Or (in other, Words) in 
Love of God, and Charity to all Men, &c. to the End. 
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Wars! my St. Joux leave all meaner Things 
A To low Ambition, and the Pride of Kings. | 
Let Us (ſince Life can little more ſupply  * \ 


- Than juſt to look about us, and to die 
Expatiate free, 'o'er all this Scene of Man, "F, 

A mighty Maze! but not without a Plan 1 
A Wild, where Weeds and Flowers promiſcuous ht ; 
Or Garden, tempting with forbidden Fruit. — 
Together let us beat this ample Field. 

Try what the open, what the covert yield, . 10 

The latent Tracts, the giddy Heights explore 

Of all who blindly creep, or ſightleſs ſoar; 

Eye Nature's Walks, ſhoot Folly as it flies, 

And catch the Manners living as they riſe; _ 

Laugh where we muß, be candid where we can, 15 

But vindicate the Ways of God to Man. 7 

Say firſt, of God above, or Mas below, 

What can we rea/or, but from what we none? 

Of Man, what ſee we but his Station here, 

From which to reaſon, or to which refer? 20 
Thro” Worlds unnumber'd tho” the God be known 
"Tis ours to trace him, only in our own. 

He who thro” vaſt Tmmenſity can pierce, 
See Worlds on Worlds compoſe one Univerſe, _- 
Obſerve how Syſtem into Syſtem runs, 23 
What other Planets, and what other Sung? 
What vary'd Being peoples ev'ry Star? PO 
May eh, why Heav'n made all Things as they ae. 5 
| F | Bat 
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But of this Frame the Bearings, and the Ties, 
The ſtrong Connections, nice 3 30 
Gradations juſt, has thy pervading Soul 
Look'd thro” ? or can a Part contain the Whole? 
Is the great Chain that draws all to agree, 
And drawn ſupports, upheld by God, or thee? 
Preſumptuous Man! the Reaſon wouldft thou find 35 
Why form'd ſo weak, fo little, and ſo blind ; © 
Firſt, if thou can'ſt, the harder Reaſon gueſs 
Why form'd no weaker, blinder, and no leſs ? 
Aſk of thy Mother Earth, why Oaks are made 
Taller or ſtronger than the Weeds they ſhade? 40 
Or aſk of yonder argent Fields above, | 
Why Jovz's Satellites are leſs than Joys ? 
Of Syſtems poſlible, if *tis confſeſt 
That Wiſdom infinite muſt from the. 8% 8 
Where all muſt Fall, or not coheregt be, 48 
And all that riſes, riſe in due Degree; | ) 
Then, in the Scale of Life and Senſe, tis plain 
There muſt be, /ome where, ſuch a Rank as Mar; 
Aud all the Gems (wrangle e'er ſo long) 
Is only this, if God has plac'd bim wrong ?. 50 
Reſpecting Max whatever wrong we call, 2 
May, muſt be right, as relative 40 4. 49 
8 In human Works, though labour'd on with Pain, 
A Thouſand Movements ſcarce one Purpoſe gain; 
In God's, one ſingle can, f, End produce, 55 
Yet ſerves to ſecond to ſome other Uſe. R 
$9 Man, who here ſeems principal alone, 
Perhaps acts ſecond to ſome Shore unknown, 
_. Touches ſome Wheel, or verges to ſome Gole; - 
Tis but a Part we ſee, and not a Whole. 60 
Wen the proud Steed ſhall know, why Man reſtrains 
His. fiery Courſe, or drives him o'er the Plains; 
When the dull Ox why now he breaks the Clod, 
Now wears a Garland, an Zgyptian God; | 
Then ſhall Man's Pride and Dullneſs comprehend 65 
His Actions, Paſſions, Beings, Uſe and End; 
Why doing, ſuff'ring, check'd, impell'd ; and why 
This Hour a Slave, the next a Deity ? | 
Then ſay not Man's imperfect, Heav'n in fault; 
rather Man's as perfect as he ought; 2 
n A 18 


Epiſt. . ESssAY .on Max. 9 


But gives that Hope to 


His Being meaſur'd to his State, and Place, | 
His Time a Moment; and a Point his 12 | 
Heav'n from all Creatures hides the Book — F ate, 


All but the 14 preſcrib'd their preſent State, 


From Brutes whatMen,from Men what Spirits an, 75 
Or who could ſuffer Being here below? * 
The Lamb thy Riot dooms to bleed to dar, 


' Had he thy Reaſen, would he ſkip an N * 


Pleas'd to the laſt he crops the flow'ry : 

And licks the Hand ju Jo rais'd to ſhed bis Blootlpto 

Oh Blindneſs to the future! kindly giv'in, 

That each may fill the Circle ne by Heav'n, 

Who ſees with equal Eye, as Gop of A,, 

A Hero periſh, or a Sparrow fall, 2 

Atome, or Syſtems, "into ruin hutl'd, - 85 

'And now a Bubble burſt, and now a World 2 * 
Hope humbly then; with trembling a 

Wait the great Teacher, Death and Gop ade? 

What future Bliſs, he gl ives not thee to know 

e thy bleſſing naw. . . 
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Hope ſprings eternal in the human Breaſt ; 

Man never i, but always 1 be bleſt; 

The Soul uneaſy, and confin'd at home, . 

Reſts, and expatiates, in a Life to come. 
Lo! the poor India whoſe untutor'd e, 5 


Sees God in Clouds, or hears him in the 


His Soul, proud Science never tau Was, to ſtray - 


Far as the Solar Walk, or Milky 


Yer {imple Natute to his Hope has 0 N | 
Lehind. the cloud topt Hill an, humbler Heav'n, . 100 
Some ſafer World in depth of Woods embrac'd, 

Some happier Ifland in the watry Waſte; _. 

Where Slaves once more their native Land 3.7 hp 
No Fiends torment, no Chriſtians thirſt for Gold. 

To be, contents his natural Defire, | 105 
He aſcs no Angel's Wing, or Seraph's Pu, 

But thinks, admitted to that equal — | 

His faithful Dog ſhall bear him Com | 

Go wiſer Thou and in thy Scale o 1 

Weigh thy Opinion againſt Providence: _ 110 
Call ImperfeQion what thou fancy'lt ſuch; h, 
Says lere he * too ** there too much; ; 
Deſtroy 


10 Ess Ax on MAN. Epiſt. I. 
Deſtroy all Creatures for thy Sport or Guſt, 

Vet cry, if Man's unhappy, Gop's unjuſt, 

If Man alone, engroſs not Heaven's high Care, 115 
Alone, made perfect here, immortal there: 

Snatch from his Hand the Balance and the Rod, 

Re- judge his Juftice, Be the Gop of Gop! 

In reas' ning Pride (my Friend) our Error lies ; 
All quit their Sphere, and ruſh into the Skies. 120 
Pride ſtill is aiming at the bleſt Abodes, | 
Men wouldSe Angels, Angels would be Gods. 
Aſgring to be Gods if Angels fell, 

Aſpiring to be Angels, Men rebel: 

And who but wiſhes to invert the Laws 125 

Of Oxrvx, fins againſt th Eternal Cauſe, | 
Aſk for what End the heavenly Bodies ſhine ? 

Earth for whoſe Uſe? Pride anſwers, ©? Tis for mine: 

„For me kind Nature wakes her genial Pow'r,, 

« Snckles each Herb, and ſwellsout ev'ry Flow*r z 130 

Annual for me, the Grape, the Roſe renew 

0 The Juice nectareous, and the balmy Dew; 


* For me, the Mine a thouſand Treaſures brings, 


«© For me, Health guſhes from a thouſand Springs ; 
Seas roll to waft me, Suns to light meriſe; * 135 
% My Footſtool Earth, my Canopy the Skies.“ 
But errs not Nature from this gracious End, 


_ From burning Suns when livid Deaths deſcend, 


When Earthquakes ſwallow, or when Tempeſts ſweep 
Towns to one Grave, and Nations to the Deep? 140 
No (tis reply'd) the firſt Almighty Cauſe 

« Acts not by partial, but by gen ral Laws ; 

«© 'Th' Exceptions few; ſome Change ſince all began; 
« And what created, perfect?“ Why then Man? 

If the great End be human Happineſs, . . 145 
And Natare deviates, how can Man do leſs ? 

As much that End a conſtant Courſe requires 

Of Show'rs and Sonſhine, as of Man's Deſires; 

As much eternal Springs and cloudleſs Skies, 

As Men for ever temp'rate, calm and wiſe. 150 
If Plagues or Earthquakes break not Heaven's Deſign, 
Why then a Borgia, or a Catiline? | 
From Pride, from Pride, our very Reas ning ſprings 3 
Account for moral, or for nat'ral Things ; Thr 


Io, 


| — | 
Epſt. I. Ess AY en M an. Ir 
Why charge we Heav'n in thoſe, in theſe acquit? 155 
In both to reaſon right, is to ſubmit. 

Better for Us, perhaps, it might appear, 
Were there all Harmony, all Virtue here; 


That never Air or Ocean felt the Wind; 
That never Paſſion diſcompos'd the Mind: 160 


But all ſubfiſt by Elemental Strife; 


And Pafſfions are the Elements of Life, A 
The gen'ral Ox DER, ſince the Whole began, 
Is kept in Nature, and is kept in Man. | 
What would this Man? now upward will he ſoar, 165 
And little lefs than Angel, would be more; 
Now looking downward, juſt as griev'd appears 
To want the Strength of Bulls, the Fur of Bears. 
Made for his Uſe all Creatures if he call, 
Say what their Uſe, had he the Pow'rs of all? 170 
Nature to theſe, without Profuſion kind, 


_The proper Organs proper Pow'rs affign d; 55 | 


Each ſeeming Want compenſated of Courſe | 

Here, with Degrees of Swiftneſs ; there, of Force; 

All in exact Proportion to the State; 3 

Nothing to add, and nothing to abate. 4 

Each Beaſt, each InfeQ, happy in its own, 

Is Heav'n unkind to Man, and Man alone? 

Shall he alone, whom rational we call, 

Be pleas'd with nothing, if not bleſt with all? 180 
The Bliſs of Man (could Pride that Bleſſing find) 

Is not to think, or act, beyond Mankind; 

No Pow'rs of Body or of Soul to ſhare, 

But what his Nature and his State can bear. 

Why has not Man a microſcopic Sight ? 135 

For this plain Reaſon, Man is not a Mite : 

Say what th' Advantage of ſo fine an Eye? 

T'inſpe& a Mote, not comprehend the Sky : 

Or Touch, ſo trembling alive all o'er ? 

To ſmart and agonize at ev'ry Pore: 

Or quick Effluvia darting thro” the Brain? 

To fink oppreſt with aromatic Pain. 

If Nature thunder'd in his opening Ears, 

And ſtunn'd him with the Muſic of the Spheres, 

How would he wiſh, that Heav'n had left bim ftill 195 

The wiſp'ring Zephir, and the purling Rill ? 


— 
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Who 


12 Es8ay on Man. Epſt. I. 


Who finds not Providence all good and wiſe, 

Alike in what it gives, and what denies ? 

Far as Creation's ample rage extends, 

The Scale of ſenſual, mental Pow'rs aſcends : 209 
Mark how it mounts, to Man's imperial Race 

From the green Myriads in the peopled Graſs! 
What Modes of Sight, betwixt each wide extreme, 
The Mole's dim Curtain, and the Lynx's Beam: 

Of Smell, the headlong Lioneſs between, 205 
And Hound, ſagacious on the tainted Green; 

Of Hearing, from the Life that fills the Flood, 

To that which warbles through the vernal Wood. 
The Spider's Touch how exquiſitely fine, 
Feels at each Thread, and lives along the Line: 210 
In the nice Bee, what Senſe ſo ſubtly true 

From pois'nous Herbs extracts the healing Dew. 
How Inſtindt varies ! in the groveling Swine. 
Compar'd half reas'ning Elephant with thine. 

*T 'wixt that, and Reaſon, what a nice Barcier, 215 
For ever ſeparate, yet for ever near: 15. - 
Remembrance, and Reflection, how ally dz. 
What thin Partitions Senſe CE Thoughts divide: 
And middle Natures, how they long to join, 
"Yet never paſs th'inſuperable Line! 220 
Without this juſt Gradation, could they be 

SubjeQed theſe to thoſe, or all to thee? 

The Pow'rs of all ſubdu'd by thee alone, 

Is not thy Reaſon all thoſe Pow'rs in one ? 

See, thro” this Air, this Ocean, and this Earth, 225 
All Matter quick, and burſting into Birth. 

Above, how high progreſſive Life may go? 

Around, how wide ? how deep extend below ? 

. Vaſt Chain of Being! which from Gop began, 
Natures etherial, human, Angel, Man, 250 
Beaſt, Bird, Fiſh, Inſet ! what no Eye can fee, 

Na Glaſs can reach! from infinite to Thee, 
From Thee to Nothing !—On ſuper:or Pow'rs 
Were we to preſs, inferior might on ours ; 75 
Or in the full Creation leave a Void, 1 
Where, one Step broken, the great Scale's deſtroy'd ; 
From Nature's Chain whatever Link jou ſtrike, 
Tenth, or ten thouſandth, breaks the Chain 1 


+ 


10 


220 


225 


230 


The great directing Mix p of Ar ordains. 


Epſt. I. Ess Aw on MANY 13 


And if each Sy ſtem in Gradation roll, | 
Alike eſſential to the amazing Whole; 240 
'The leaſt Confuſion but in one not all | | 
Thy Syſtem only, but the Whole muſt fall. 

Let Earth unbalanc'd from her Orbit fly, 

Planets» and Suns ruſh lawleſs thro” the Sky, 
Let ruling Angels from their Spheres be hurl'd; 245 
Being on Being wreck'd, and World on World, 
Heav'ns whole Foundation to the Centre nod, 


And Nature tremble to the Throne of God. 


All this dread Oxper break—For whom? for thee ? 

Vile Worm !—O Madneſs ! Pride! Impiety! 250 
What if the Foot, ordain'd the Duſt to tread, 

Or Hand to toil, aſpir'd to be the Head ? 

What if the Head, the Eye, or Ear, repin'd 

To ferye mere Engines, to the ruling Mind? 

Juſt as abſur'd, for any Part to claim 


255 
To be another in this gen'ral Frame: | 


Juſt as abſurd to mourn the Taſks or Pains, 


All are but Parts of one ſtupendous Whole, 
Whoſe Body Nature is, and God the Soul; 


That, chang'd thro? all, and yet in all the ſame. 


Great in the Earth, as in the Ethereal Frame. 
Warms in the Sun, refreſhes in the Breeze, 


Glows in the Stars, and bloſſoms in the Trees, 

Lives thro? all Life, extends thro” all Extent, 265 
Spreads undivided, operates unſpent, 

Breaths in our Soul, informs our mortal Part, 
As full, as perfect, in a Hair, as Heart, 

As full, as perfect, in vile Man that mourns, 
s the rapt Seraphim that ſings and burns; 
To him no high, no low, no great, no ſmall ; 

He fills, he bounds, connects, and equals all. 
Ceaſe then, nor Ox DEN Inperfedtion name: 
Our proper Bliſs: depends on what we blame. 
Know thy own Point . This kind, this due Degree 275 
Of Blindneſs, Weakneſs, Heav'n beſtows on thee, 
Submit in this, or any other Sphere, | 


270 


Secure to be as bleſt as thou can'ſt bear: 
Safe in the Hand of one diſpoſing Pow'r, 
Or in the natal, or the mortal Hour, 

| B 


280 
All 


ESSAY on MAN. 


With too much Knowledge for the Sceptic Side, 5 


To deem himſelf a Part of God or Beaſt; 
In doubt, his Mind or Body to prefer, 


Created half to riſe, and half to fall! 135 


14 Ess AY on Man. 


All Nature is but Art, unknown to thee; 

All Chance, Direction which thou canſt not ſee, 

All Diſcord, Harmony not underſtood; 

All partial Evil, univerſal Good; 

And ſpight of Pride, in erring Reaſon's ſpight, 285 
One truth is clear, Whatever Is, is Right.“ 


Epiſt. II. 
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159 
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F NOW then Thy-ſelf, preſume not God to ſcan ; 
The only Science of Mankind is Man. 
| Plac'd on the Iſthmus of a Middle State, 


A Being darkly wiſe, and rudely great: 


With too much Weakneſs for a Stoic's Pride, 
He hangs between; in doubt to act, or reſt, 


Born but to die, and Reas'ning but to err, 10 
Alike in Ignorance, his Reaſon ſuch, 

Whether he thinks too little, or too much. 

Chaos of Thought and Paſſion all. confus'd 

Still by himſelf abus'd, or diſ-abus'd : 


Great Lord of all Things; yet a prey to all; 
Sole Judge of Truth, in endleſs Error hurl'd: 
The Glory, Jeſt, and Riddle of the World! 
Go wondrous Creature! mount where Science guides, 
Go meaſure Earth, weigh Air, and ſtate the —_ 5 
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Inſtruct the Planets in what Orbs to run, 
Correct old Time, and regulate the Sun. 

Go ſoar with Plato to thiempyrea] Sphere, 
To the firſt Good, firſt Perfect, and firſt Fair; . 
Or tre: d the mazy Round his- Follou ers trod, 25 
And quitting Senſe call Imitating God, | 
As Eaſtern Piieſts in giddy Circles run, 
And tuen their Heads to imitate the San. 
Go, teach Eternal Wiſdom how to rule; 
Then drop into Thyſelf, and be a Fool ! 30 


Superior Beings, when of late they ſaw 


A moital Man unfold all Nature's Law, 
Admir'd ſuch Wiſdom, in an earthly Shape, 
And ſhew'd a N EWTON as we ſhow an Ape. 
Could He who taught each Planet where to roll 35 
Deſcribe or fix, one Movement of the Soul? S 
Who mark'd theirPoints, to riſe and to deſcend, 
Explain his own Beginning, or his End ? 
Alas what Wonder! Man's ſuperior Part | 
Uncheck'd may riſe and climb from Art to Art; 4% 
But when his own great Work is but begun, | 
What Reafon waves, by Paſſion ts undone. 

Two principles in Human Nature reign; 
Se Lowe, to urge; and Reaſon, to reſtrain: 1 
Nor this a good, nor that a bad we call: 45 
Each works it End, to move, or govern all: | 
And to their proper Operation ſtill 
Aſcribe all Good, to their improper, III. 

Self Lowe, the ſpring of Motion, acts the Soul; 
Reaſon's comparing Balance rules the Whole; 5S 
Man, but for that, no Action could attend, F 
And but for this, were active to no End, 

Fix'd like a Plant on his peculiar Spot, 

To draw Nutrition, propagate, and rot; | 
Or Meteor like flame lawleſs through the Void, 55 
Deſtroying others, by himſelf deſtroy'd. | 

Moſt Strength the moving Principle requires, 
Active its Taſk, it prompts, impels, inſpires: 
Sedate and quiet the comparing lies, | | 
Form'd but to check, delib'rate, and adviſe. © 60 
Self Love, ſtill ſtronger, as its Objects nigh ; 
Rea/on's at diſtance and in Proſpect lye ; A 
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That ſees immediate Good, by preſent Senſe, 
Reaſon, the future, and the Conſequence ; | 
Thicker than Arguments, "Temptations throng, 65 
At beſt more warchfu/ this, but that more frong. 
The AQion of the ſtronger to ſuſpend, 
Reaſon ſtile 20e, to Reaſon ſtill attenl - 
Attention, Habit, and Experience gains, 
Each ſtrengthens Reaſon and Self- Love reſtrains. 70 
Let ſubtile Schoolmen teach their Friends to fight, 
More ſtudious to divide, than to unite, Y 
And Grace and Virtue, Senſe and Reaſon ſpl 
With all the raſh Dexterity of Wit. | 
Wits, juſt like Fools, at War about a Name, 73 
Have full as oft, zo Meaning, or the ſame. ” 
Self-Love and Reaſon to one End aſpire, 
Pain their Averſion, Pleaſure their Defire; 
But greedy that its Object would devour, 
This taſte the Honey and not wound the Flower. 80 
Pleaſure or wrong or rightly underſtood, x 
Our greateſt Evil, or our greateſt Good. | 
S_—_ of Self-Love, the Pass10Nns we may call, 
is Good, or ſeeming, moves them all: LY 
But ſince not every Good we can divide, 85 
And Reaſon bids us for our own provide; 7 
Paſſions, tho? elf, if their Means be fair, 
Lift under Rea/on, and deſerve her Care; 
Thoſe that impar ted, court a nobler Aim, | 
Exalt their Kind, and take ſome Virtus Name. 90 
In lazy Apathy let Stoics boaſt, 
Their Virtue fix'd, *tis fix'd as in a Froſt, 
Contracted all, retiring to the Breaſt; 
But Strength of Mind is Exerci/e, not Reft ; 
The riſing Tempeſt puts in act the Soul, 93 
Parts it may ravage, but preſerves the Whole. 
On Life's vaſt Ocean diverſely we ſail, 
Reaſon the Card, but Paſſion is the Gale: 
Nor Gov alone in the ſtill Calm we find ! | 
He mounts the Storm; and wall, upon the Wind, 100 
Paſſions like Elements, tho? born to fight, 
Vet mix'd and ſoften'd, in his Work unite ; 
. Theſe, *tis enough to temper and employ, 
But what compoſes Man can Man eefrey ? 
$8 4 - _— 
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Suffice that Reaſon keeps to Nature's Road. 105 

Subject, compound them, follow her, and Gov. Z 
Love, Hope, and Joy, fair Pleaſure*s ſmiling Train, 

Hate, Fear, and Grief, the Family of Pain ; 

Theſe mix'd with Art, and to due Bounds confin'd, 

Make, and maintains, the Ballar e: of the Mind: 110 

The Lights and Shades, whoſe well accorded Sirife 

Gives all the $/rength and Colour of our Life. 
Pleaſures ate ever in our Hands or Eyes, 

And when in Act they ceaſe, in Profpe& riſe ; 

Preſent to graſp, and future ſtill to find, 715 

The whole Employ of Body and of Mind. 

All ſpread their Charms, but charm not all a/z#e ; 


On diff rent Senſes diff ' tent Objects ſtrike: 


Hence diff 'rent Paſſions more or le ſs inflame, 
As ſtrong, or weak, the Organs of the Frame; 120 
And hence one Maſer Paffion, in the Breaſt, 

Like Aaron's ſerpent, ſwallows up the reſt. 

As Man perhaps the Moment of his Birth, 
Receives the luiking Principle of Death, 1175 
The young Diſeaſe that muſt ſubdue at length, 125 
G rows with his Growth and ſtrengthens with his Streng th 
So, caſt and mingled with his very Frame, | 


The Mind's Diſeaſe, its ru/ing Paſſion came: N 
Each vital Humour which ſhould feed the „ Hole, | 
Soon flows to /e in Body and in Soul: 2 40 


Whatever warms the Heart, orfills the Head, 
As the Mind opens, and its Functions ſpread, 
Imagination phes her dangerous Art, | 
And pours it all upon the peccant Part, | 

Nature its Mother, Habit is its Nurſe ' 6 4535 
Wit, Spirit, Faculties, but make it worſe; 
Reaſou i tſelf but gives it Edge and Pow's, 
As Heaven's bleſt Beam turns Vine gar more ſow'r; 
We, wretched Subjects tho? to lawful Sway, 
In this weak Queen, ſome Fav*rite ſtill obey, 140 
Ah! if ſhe lend not Arms, as well as Rules, i 
What can ſhe more than vell as we are Fools ? ? 
Teach us to mourn our Nature; not to mend, 
A ſharp Accuſer, but a helpleſs Friend | 
Or from a Judge tcra Pleader, to perſuade 145 
Ine Choice we make, or juſtify it made; . 
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Proud of an eaſy Conqueſt all along. . 
She but removes weak Paſſions for the ſtrong; 
So, when ſmall Humours gather to the Gout, 
The Doctor fancies he has driv'n'em out. 150 
Yes; Nature's Road maſt ever be prefer'd ; | 
Reaſon is here no Guide, but ſtill a Guard; 
*T'ts her's to rectiſy, not overthrow, 
And treat this Paſſion more as Friend than Foe : 
Like varying Winds, by other Paſſions toſt, 155 
This drives them conſtant to a certain Coaſt. 
Let Pow'r or Knowledge, Gold, or Glory, pleaſe, 
Or (oft more ſtrong than all) the Love of Eaſe: 
Thro“ Life *tis follow d, even at Life's Expence ; 
The Merchant's Toil, the Sage's Indolence, 160 
The Monk's Humility, the Hero's Pride, 
(4 And all alike, find Reaſon on their Side, 
170 2 Th Eternal Art, educing Good from 111, 
| Grafts on this Paſſion our % Principle: 
*Tis thus, the Mercury of Man is ſix d, 165 
Strong grows the Virtue with his Nature mix'd; 
The Droſs cements what elſe were too refin'd, 
And in one Int'reſt Body acts with Mind. 
As Fruits ungrateful to the Planter's Care,” 
On Savage Stocks inferted, learn to bear; 170 
The ſureſt Virtues thus from Paſſions ſhoot, | 
Wild Nature's Vigour working at the Root. 
What Crops of Wit and Honeſty appear, 
From Spleen, from Obſtinacy, Hate, or Fear ! 
See Anger, Zeal and Fortitude ſupply ; 175 
Ev'n Av'rice, Prudence; Sloth, Philofopby ; 
Envy, to which th'ignoble Mind's a Slave, 
Is Emulation in the Learn'd or Brave: 
Nor Virtue, Male or Female, can we name, 
But what or grows on Pride, or grows on Shame, 180 
Thus Nature gives us (let it check our Pride) | 
The Virtue neareſt to our Vice ally'd 
Reaſon the Byas turns to Good from III, 
And Nero reigns a Titus, if he will. 
The fiery, Soul abhor'd in Cataline, 185 
In Decius charms, in Curtius is divine. | 
The ſame Ambition can deſtroy or ſave, 
And makes a Patriot as it makes a Knave, 
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A Cheat ! a Whore ! who ſtarts not at her Name, 20 
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This Light and Dartneſi in our Chao: join'd, 
What ſhall divide? The God within the Mind. 190 
'Tho? each by turns the other's Bound invade, = 
And in ſome well wrought Picture Light and Shade, 
And oft ſo mix, the Diff rence is too nice, 
Where ends the Virtue, or begins the-Vice : 
Fools! who from hence into the Notion fall, 195 
That Vice or Virtue there is none at all. 
If white and black, blend, ſoften, and unite, 
A thouſand Ways, is there no black and white ? | 
Aſk your own own Heart, and nothing is ſo plain; 
'Tis to mi/take them, coſts the Time and Pain, 200 
Vice is a Monſter of ſo frightfal Mein, 
As, to be hated, needs but to be ſeen ; 
But ſeen too /, familiar with her Face, 
We firſt endure, then pity, then embrace. A 
In all the Inns of Court, or Drury- Lane? 9 
But where the Point of Vice, was ne'er agreed: | 
Aſk where's the North ? at York tis on the Tweed 2+ 
In Scotland at the Orcades, and there „ 
At Greenland, Zembla, or the Lord knows where, 210 
No Creature owns it, in the firſt Degree, 5 
But thinks his Neighbour farther gone than he- 
Ev'n thoſe who dwell beneath her very Zone, 
Or never feel the Rage, or never own ; 
What happier Natures ſhrink at with Aﬀright, 215 
The hard Inhabitant contends is Right. | 
Virtuous and vicious ev'ry Man muſt be, 
Few in th' Extreme, but all in the Degree: 
The Rogue and Fool, by Fits, is fair and wiſe, : 
And ev'n the beſt, by Fits, what they difpiſe. 220 
"Tis but by Parts we follow Good or III, = 
For, Vice or Virtue, Se/f directs it ſtill ;- 
Each Individual ſeeks a ſey*ral Gole i 
But HEAv'x's great view is One, and that the W Rol x, 
That counter-works each Folly and Caprice; 225 
That diſappoints th' effect of ev'ry \ ice, | 
That happy Frailties to all Ranksapply'd, 


- Shame to the bs 2 to the Matron Pride, 


Fear to the Stateſman, Raſpneſ to the Chief. Ho 
To King's Pre/umption, and to Crowds Belief. 230 
| That 
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That Virtue's Ends from Vanity can raiſe, 

Which ſeeks no Int'reſt, no Reward but Praiſe. 

And builds on Wants, and on Defe&s of Mind, 

The Toy, the Peace, the Glory, of Mankind, 
Heav'n forming each on other to depend, 

A Maſter, or a Servant, or a Friend, 


Bids each on other for Aſſiſtance 3 


5 


»Till one Man's Weakneſs grows the Streng tu of all. 


Wants, Frailties, Paſſions, cloſer ſtil] ally 
The common Int'reſt, or endear the Tye: 


To the/e we owe true F riendſhip, Love ſincere, 


Each home - felt Joy that Life inherits here! 
Vet from the ſame we learr, in its Decline, 


240 


Thoſe Joys, thoſe Loves, thoſe Int' refts to reſign ! 


Taught half by Reaſon, half by mete Decay, 
To welcome Death, and calmly paſs away. 


245 


Whate*er the Paſſion, Knowledge, Fame, or Pelf, 


Not one will change bis Neighbour with himſelf. 


The Learn'd are happy, Nature to explore: 
The Fool is happy, that he knows no more. 
The Rich are happy in the Plenty given; 


250 


The Poor contents him with the Carel of Heaven. 


See the Blind Beggar dance, the Cripple ſing, 

The Sot a Hero, Lunatic a King. 

The ſtarving Chymiſt in his golden Views - 

Supremely bleſt, the Poet in his Muſe.'. _. 
See! ſome ſtrange Comfort ev'ry- State attend, 


And Pride beſtow *d on all, a common Friend; 


See! ſome fit Paſſion ev'ry Age ſupply, 
Hope travels thro”, nor quits us when we die. 
Till then, Opinion gilds with varying Rays 


Thoſe painted Clouds that beautify our Days; 


Each Want of Happinefs by Hope ſupply'd, 
Ard each Vacuity of Senſe by Pride. 
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Theſe build up all that Knowledge can deftroy ; 265 


In Folly's Cup ſtill laugh's the Bubble, Foy ; 
One Proſpect loſt, another ſtulÞ we gain, 

And not a Vanity is given in vain; 

Even mean Se Love becomes by Force divine, 
The Scale to meaſure others Wants by thine. 
See! and confeſs, one Comfort ſtill muſt riſe, 
*11s this, tho* Maus a Fool, yet Gop 1s wis z. 
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EPISTLEM 


EARN Dulneſs, learn! The Univer/al Cau/e, 
| Acts to one End, but acts, by various Laws.” 
In all the Madneſs of ſuperfluous Health, 
The Trim of Pride, and Impudence of Wealth, 
| Let that great Truth be preſent Night and Day; 5 
60 But moſt be preſent, if thou preach, or pray. 
5 View thy own World: Behold the Chain of Love 
Combining all below, and all above, : 
See, lifelefs Matter moving to one End, P? 
The ſingle Atoms each to other tend; 10 
| Attract, attracted to, the next in Place; 1 
55 By Nature form'd its Neighbour to embrace. 
Behold it next with various Life endu'd, 
Preſs to one Centre ſtil], the Gen'ral Good. 
See, dying Vegetables Life ſuſtain, is 
6 See, Lite deſolviny vegetate again. 
All Forms that periſh other Forms ſupply, _ 
By Turns they catch the vital Breath, and die; 
Like Bubbles on the Sea of Matter born, 
They riſe, they break, and to the Sea return. 20 
6: 8 Nothing is foreign: Parts relate to Whole: | 
One All-extending, All-preſerving Soul 
ConneQts each Being, greateſt with the leaſt;  - 
Made Beaſt in Aid of Man, and Man of Beaſt; ++ 
| Each ſerv'd and ſerving ; nothing ſtands alone; 25 
270 The Chain holds on, and where it ends unknown. 
Has God, thou Fool! work'd ſolely for thy Good, 
Thy Joy, thy Paſtime, thy Attire, thy Food ? 4 
hos 0 


— 


- 


22 Ess AY on Man. Epiſt. III. 


Who for thy Table feeds the wanton Fawn, 

For him as kindly ſpreads the Flow'ry Lawn, . . 30 
Is it for thee the Lark aſcends and ſings ? 

Joy tunes his Voice, Joy elevates his Wings, 

1s it for thee the L'nnet pours his Throat? 

Loves of his own, and Raptures ſwell the Note. | 
The bounding Stead you pompouſlly beſtride, 35 
Shares with his Lord the Pleaſure and the Pride. - 

Is thine alone the Seed that ſtrows the Plain? 

'The Birds of Heav'n ſhall vindicate their grain. 
'Thine the full Harveſt of the Golden Year ; 2D 
Part pays, and juſtly, the d« ſerving Steer. 40 
The Hog that plows not, nor obeys thy Call, | 

Lives on the Labours of this Lord of All. 
Know, Nature's Children all divide her Care; 

The Furr that warms a Monarch, warm'd a Bear. 

While Man exclaims, .ſce all Things for my Uſe! 45 
See Man for mine, replies a pamper'd Gooſe : 

What Care to tend, to lodge, to cram, to treat him? 
All this he knew, but not that*twas to eat him. 
As far as Goofe could judge, he reaſon'd right, 

\ But as to Man, miſtook the Matter.quite:. 50 

And juſt as ſhort of Reaſon, Man will fall, 

Who thinks Z made for One, not One for All. 

Grant that the Pow'rful flill the Weak controul, 

= Be Man the Vit and Tyrant of the Whole. 

- Narvre that Tyrant checks; he only knows 55 
And feels, another Creature's Wants and Woes. 
Say, will the Faulcon ſtooping from above, 

Smit with her varying Plumage, ſpare the Dove? 

Admires res! (abu InſeQs gilding Wings, 

Or hears. the Hawk, when Philomela fings ? 60 

Man cares for all: To Birds he gives his Woods, 
To Beaſts his Paſtures, and to Fiſh his Floods, 

For ſome, his Int'reſt prompts him to provide. 
For more, his Pleaſure; yet for more his Pride: 
All feed, on one vain Patron, and enjoy 8 
Thy extenſive Bleſſing of his Luxury. - 

That very Life his pining Hunger craves 

He ves Penn Famine om the Savage ſaves: =» 
Nay, feaſts the Animal he dooms his Feaſt, 

And till he ends the Being, makes it bleſt. Fr 
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The favdur'd Man, by Touch ÆEtherial ſlain, 
Not leſs foreſees the Stroke, or feels the Pain. 
The Creature had his Feaſt of Life before; 
Thou too muſt periſh, when thy Feaſt is o'er! 25 
To each unthinking Being Heav'n a Friend, 75 
Gives not the uſeleſs Knowledge of its End; 
To Man imparts it; but with ſuch a View, 
As while he dreads it, makes him hope it too. 
The Hour conceal'd, and ſo remote the Fear, 
Death ſtill draws nearer, never feeming near. 80 
Great ſtanding Miracle ! that Heav'n aſſign'd 
Its only thinking Thing, this Turn of Mind. 
Whether with Reaſon, or with Inflind bleſt, 
Know, all enjoy that Power which /uits em bet. 
To Bliſs, alike, by that Direction tend. 85. 
And finds the Means proportion'd to their End. 
Say, where full iz/tin& is th* unerring Guide, 
What Pope or Council can they need befide? 
Reaſon however able, cool at beſt, 1 
Cares not for Service, or but ſerves when oreſt; 90 
Stay till we call, and then not often ne; 
But honeſt Inſtinct comes a Volunteer. 3 
This too ſerves always, Reaſon never long; "i 
One muſt $9 right, the other may $0 o wrong. | 
See then the aging and comparing owns. * 95 
One in their Nature, which are two in ours; 
And Reaſon raiſe o' er Inſtinct, as you can; | 
In this, *tis'God directs, in that tis Man, © | 
Who taught the Nations of the Field and. Wood, 
To ſhun their Poiſon, and to chuſe their Food? 106 
Preſcient, the Tides or Tempeſts to withſtand, 
Build on the Wave, or arch beneath the Sand . 
Who made the Spider Parallels defign, 
Sure as De Mazwre, without Rule or Line? 
Who bid the Stork, Columbus-like, explore © 10 
Heav'ns not his own, and Worlds unknown before? 
Who calls the Council, ſtates the certain Day, | 
Who farms the Phalanx, and who points the Way? 
G OD, in the Nature of each Being, founds 
Its proper Bliſs, and ſets its proper Bounds: © 110 
But as he fram'd a hole, the Whole to bleſs 
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On mutual Vants built mutual Happineſi. 
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The Mothers nurſe it, and the Sires defend; 
There ſtops the Inſtin&, and there ends the Care, 


2 At once extend the Iut'reſt, and the Love: 
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So from the frſt, Eternal Oxrvers ran. 

And Creature link! to Creature, Man to Man, 
Whate'er of Life all-q dickening Ather keeps, 113 
Or breaths thro” Air, or ſhoots beneath the Deeps, _. 
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Or pours profuſe on Eatth: one Nature feeds 

The vital Flame, and ſwells the H Seeds. 
Not Man alone, / but all that foam the Wood. 
Or wing the Sky, or roll along the Flood, 120 
Each loves Jz/ef, but not itſelf alone, = PH ; 
Each Sex defires alike, till'zavo are one : r 
Nor ends the Pleaſure with the fierce Embrace; 

All love themſelves, a third Time in their Race. 

The Beaſt, the Bird, their common Charge attend, 125 


The Young diſmiſs'd to wander Earth or Air, 


The Link diſſolves, each ſeek a freſh Embrace, | 
Another Love ſucceds, another Race. 2130 
A longer Care Man's helpleſs Kind demands; | 
That longer Care contracts more laſting Bands: 
Reflection, Reaſon, ſtill the Ties improve, 


With Choice we fix, with Sympathy we burn, 135 
Each Virtue in each Paſſion takes its Turn; 
And ſtill new Needs, new Helps, new Habits riſe 
That graft Beneyolence on Charities, _ 
From private Sparkles raiſe the gen'ral Flame, 
And bid Self-Love and Social be the ſame, - 140 
Thus as one Brood, and as another roſe, 
heſe nat' ral Love maintain'd, habirual thoſe ; 
e laſt, ſcarce ripen'd into perfect Man, 

Saw helpleſs Him from whom their Life began. | 
Mem'ry and Forecaſt juſt Returns engage, 145 
That pointed back to outh, this on to Age, | 
While Pleaſure, Gratitude and Hope, combin'd, 

Still ſpread the Int'reſt, and preſerv'd the Kind. 

Nor think in Nature State they blindly trod; 
The State of NATURE was the Reign of God: 150 
Self Love and Sociad at her Birth began, 

Uxiox, the Bond of all Things, and of Man. 

Pride then was not; nor Arts, that Pride to aid; 
Man walk'd with Beaſt, joint Tenant of the * 
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The ſame his Table, and the ſame his Bed, 15 
No Murder cloath'd him, and no Murder fed. 


In the ſame Temple, the reſounding Wood, 
All Vocal Beings hymn'd their equal God : 


Epiſt. III. 


The Shrine with Gore unſtain'd, with Gold undreſt, 

Unbrib'd, unbioody, ſtood the blameleſs Prieſt: 160 

Heav'ns Attribute was univerſal Care, 

And Man's Prerogative to rule, but ſpare. 

Ah how-unlike the Man of Times ta come! 

Of half that live, the Butcher, and the Tomb; 

Who, Foe to Nature, hears the'gen'ral. + cp 165 

Mui ders their Species, and betrays his own. | 

But juſt Diſeaſe to Luxury ſucceeds, 

And ev'ry Death its own Avenger breeds; 

The Fury Paſſions from that Blood began, 

And trun'd on Man a fiercer Savage, Man. 170 
See him who Nature riſing flow to Ar: / bw 

To copy Inſtinct, then was 12 ta/on's Part; 

Thus then to Man the Voice of Nature ſpake—— 

« Go ! frem the Creatures thy Inftlruttions take ; 

« Learn from the Birds what Food the Thickets yields; 175 

Learn fromthe Beaſt the Phyfick of the Field : 

* The Arts of Building from the Bee receive; . 

Learn of the Mole to plow, the Worm to wear ; 

« Learn of the little * Nautilus 20 /ail, 

« Spread the thin Oar, and catch the dri. ding Gale. 180 

Here too all Forms of ſocial Union Aud. 

« Aud hence let Reaſon, late inflru Mankind : 

« Here Subterranean Works and Cities ſee, 

« Three Towns Arial on the wa ving Tree. d 

«© Learn each ſmall Peoples Genius, Policies; r 

© The Ants Republic, and the Realm of Bees; © 

© How thoſe in common all their Stores beftony,, 

© And Anarchy without Confuſion An 

„ 4nd the/e for ever, tho” a Monarch reign, | 

*« Their /ep*rate Cells and Properties maintain. 1 90 

% Mark æobat unvary'd Laws preſerve their State, 

© Laws wiſe as Nature, and as fix'd as Fate, *' 

© In vainthy Reaſon fer Webbs hall draw, © 


"9 Entangle Jultice : in her Net of Law. 
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Cr And Right too rigid harden into M rong, 
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For Nature Knew no Right Divine in Men, 
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PERS”. 
Still for the Strong too weak, the Weak too Rrong, " 


Let Go! and thus ver all the Creatures ſway, 
« Thus let the Wiſer make the reſt obey, | 
« Who fer thoſe Arts they learn'd of Brutes before, 


« 4s Kings ſpall crown them, or as (rods adore,” 200 


Great Nature ſpoke ; obſervant Men obey d; 
Cities were built, Societies were inade: 3 
Here roſe one little State: Another near i 
Grew by like Means, and join'd, chro' Lowe or Fear. 


Did here the Trees with ruddier Burdens bend, 20 


And there the Streams with purer Rills deſcend ? 
What Var could raviſh, Commerce could beſtow, . 
And he return'd a Friend, who came a Fo. 
Thus States were form'd; the Name of Kiag unknown, 
Till common Int'reſt plac'd. the Sway in dag 210 
Then VIa TVE ONLY (or in Arts, or Arms,, _ 
Diffuſing Bleſſings, or averting Harms) _ 
The /ame which in a Sire the Sons obey' d, 
A Prince the Father of a People made. 
Till then, by Nature cftown's, each Patriar 
King, Prieſt, and Parent of his growing Sate: 

On him their ſecond Providence they bung, 
Their Law his Eye; their Oracle, his Tongue. 
He, from the wand'ring Furrow call'd their Food, 


* 


Taught to command the Fire, controul the Flood, 220 


Draw forth the Monſters of the 4% profound, 

Or fetch th/ rial Eagle to the Gtounc. 
Till dropping, ſick'ning, dying, they begen 
Whom they 1ever'd as Ged, to mourn as Man. | 
Then, looking up from Sire to Sire explor'd 225 


One Great, Firſt Father, and that firſt accor'd: 


Or plain Tradition that this All begun, 
Convey'd unbroken Faith from Sire to Son, 


The Workman.from the Work diftio& was known, 
And fimple Reaſon never ſought but Ore : 230 


Eber Mit oblique had brake that Ready Light, 

Man, like the Maker; ya that all was right, 

To Virtue in the Paths of Pleaſure trod, 

And own'd a Father, when he own'd a God. 

Love all the Faith, and all the Allegiance then; 235 


No 
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' No I/ could fear is Gov and underſtoo d 


A Sovereign Being, but a Soverein' Good. 

True Faith, true Policy, united ran, | 

That was but Love of Gon, 'and this of Man. 240 
Who firſt taught Souls en flav'd, and Realms undone 

Th'enormous Faith of Many made far one'? 

That proud Exception to all Nature's Laws, 

T'invert the World, and counter work its Cane? 

Force firſt made Congue/, and the Conqueſt Law; 245 

Till Super/tition taugant the Tyrant Awe, 

Then ſhar'd the Tyranny, and lent it Aid, | 

And Gods of Conqu'rors, Slaves of Subjects made; 

She, midſt the Light'ning Blaze, and T hunder's Sou rd, 

When rock'd the Mountains, and when groan'd che 

Ground, | | 250 

She taught the Weak to bend, the Proud to pray 

To Pow'r unſeen, and mighter far than they. 

She from the rending Earth, and bu ſting Skies, 

Saw Cos deſcend, and Friends infernal rif-, | 

Here fix'd the dreadfu}, there the bleſt Abodes; 255 

Fear made her Devils, and weak Hope her Gods. 


Gods, partial, changeful, paſſionate, unjuſt, ' 


Whoſe Attributes were Rage, Revenge, or Luft: 
Such. as the Souls of Coward: might conceive, | 
And ferm'd lite Tyrants, Tyrants would believe. 260 


Zeal then, not Charity, became the Guide, 


And Heil was built on Spite, and Heaven on Pride. 
Then ſacred ſeem'd th* Ztherial Vault no more; 
Altars grew Marble then, and reek'd with Gore: 
Then firſt the Flames taſted living Food; 265 


Next his grim Idol ſmear'd with human Blood; 


With Heav'n's own Thunder ſhook the World below, 
And play'd the God an Engine on his Foe. | 
So drives Self-Love, thro” Juſt, and thro? Unjuſt, 
To One Man's Pow'r, Ambition, Lutre, Luft: 270 

The ſame Self-Love, in A, becomes the Cauſe 
Of what reſtrains him, Government and Laws. 
For what one likes, if others like as well, 
What ſerves one Will, when many Wills rebel ? 
How ſhall we keep, what fleeping or awake, 275 
A Weaker may ſurprize, a Stronger take ? 
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His Safety muſt his Liberty reſtrain ; 
Al join to guard what each deſires to gain. 
Forc'd into Virtue thus hy Self- Defence, 


Ev'n Kings learn'd Jultice and Benevolence: 280 


Self-Love forſook the Path it fiiſt purſu'd, 


And found the private, in the public Good, * 
Twas then, the ſtudious Head, or gen'rous Mind, 


Follow'r of Gop, or Friend of h an Kind, 
Loet, or Patriot, roſe, But to reſtore 285 


The Faith and Moral, Natzre gave before; 


Reſum'd her ancient Light, not 4indled new ; 

If not Gop's Image, yet his Shadow drew: 

Taught Pow'rs due Uſe to People and to Kings, 
Vaught, not toflack, nor rain its tender Strings; 290 
The Leſt, and Greater, ſet ſo juſtly trueg | 


'That touching ene, muſt ſtrike the ether too, 
And jaring Int'reſts of themſelves create 


The according Mulick of a ewvell-mix'd State. 


Such in this WorLD's great Harmony, that ſprings 295 


From Union, Order, ſull Conſent of Things! 


Where ſmall and Great, where Weak and Mighty, made 
To ſerve, not ſuffer, ſtrengthen, not invade, 8 


More pow'r/ul each, as needful to the reſt, 

And in Proportion as it bleſſes, bleſt, 300 
Draw to one Point, and to one Centre bring 
Beaſt, Man, or Angel, Servant, Lord or * 


Por Forms of Government let Fools conteſt; 


Whate'er is beſt admiaiſtred, is beſt: 


For Modes of Faith let 3 Zealots fight; 30 


Ilis can't be wrong whoſe L/ is in the right. 

All moſt be falſe that ihw'art this One great End, 

And all of Gop, that 2% Mankind or mend. 
Man, like the gen'rous Vine ſupported lives, 


Tube Strength he gains is from:th*Embrace he gives. 310 


On their oxvn Axis as the Planets run, 

Yet make at once the Circle round the San 
So two conſiſtent Motions act the Soul, 

And one regards 1:/4/f, and one the Mole. 


Thus Gon and Nature link'd the gen'ral Frame, 315 


Ang bade © Love age Rs be the ſame. 
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HaPINESS! our Being's End and Aim! _ 
Good, Pleaſure, Eaſe, Content! whaie'er thy 
Name: | | | 
; That Something ſtill, which prompts th'eternal Sigh, 
For which we bear to live, nor fear to die; 
Which ſtill ſo near us, yet beyond us lies, 


O'erlook'd, ſeen double, by the Fool—and Wife, 
BW Plant of Celeftial Seed! if dropt below, "I 
Say, in what mortal Soil thou deign*ll to grow? —__ 
Fair-opening to ſome Court's propitious Shine, | 
Or deep with Diamonds in the flaming Mine, 10 


Twin'd with the Wreaths Pargaſſian Lavrels yield, 

Or reap'd in Iron Harveſts of the Field ? | 

» Where grows where grows it not? —If vain curToit, 
We ought to blame the Culture, not the Soil: 
Fix'd to no Spot is Happineſs ſincere; _ —_ 15 
"Tis no where to be found, or ev'ry where ; 

| 'Tis never to be bought, but always free, - 

, And fled from Monarchs, St, Ions! dwells with thee. 
A of the Learn'd the Way, the Learn'd are blin'd, 
This bids to ſerve, and that to ſhun Mankind. 20 
Some place the Bl:ſs of Action, ſome in Fafe, 

| Thoſe call it Pleaſure, and Contentment theſe; = 

5 Who thus define it, ſay they more or less 

Than this, that Happineſs'ts Happineſs? 22 

| One grants his Pleaſure is but reſt from Paio, . 28 

( One doubts of All, one owns &'vn Virtue vain, | 

; C-4 | Take 


30 Ess A on Man. , Epiſt. IV. 
Vake Nature%s Path, and mad Opinion's Leave, 
All States can reach it, and all Heads conceive; 
Obrious her Goods, in no Extreme they dwell, 
There needs butthinkingright, and meaning well! zo 

And mourn our various Partions as we pleaſe, 

Equal is common Senſe and common Eaje. 
Remember Man! the Univerſal Cauſe 4 
Acts mot by partial, hut by gen'ral Laws ;“ | 
And makes what Happineſs we juſtly-call, - 33 
Subſiſt not in the Good of one, but all. 
There's not a Bleſſing Individuals find, 
But ſome way leans and hearkens to the Kind. 
No Bandit herce, no Tyrant mad with Pride, 
No cavern'd Hermit, reſt ſelf ſatisfy'd; 40 
Who moſt to ſhun or hate Mankind pretend, 8 
Seck an Admirer, or wou'd fix a Friend. 
Abſtract what others feel, what others think, 
All Pleaſures ficken, and all Glories fink ;* 
Each has his Share, and who would more obtain 45 
Shall find, the Plealyre pays not half the Pain. 
Os dx is Heav'n's firſt Law; and this confeſt, 
_Soyme ace, and muſt be, greater 0h reſt, 
Mlore rich, more wiſe ; but who infers from hence 
Phat ſuch are happier, ſhocks all commen Senſe, 59 
Heav'n to Mankind impartial we conſeſs 42 
F all are equal in their Happineſs : 
But mutual Wants this Happineſs increaſe, _ 
All Nature's Diff rence keeps all Nature's Peace, 
Condition, Circamftance, is not the Thing: 55 
Bli/z is the ſame, in Subject or in King; 3 
Ja who obtain Defence, or who defend; 
In him who is, or him who finds a Friend. _ 
Jeav'n breathes, thro? ey'ry Member of the whole 
One common Bleſſing, as one common Soul: 
But Fortune's Gifts, if each alike poſſeſt, 
And each were equal, muſt not all conteſt? 
If then to all Men Happineſs was meant, 

God in Externals could not place Content. 
Fortune her Gifts may variouſly diſpoſe, 63 
bt And theſe be call'd anhappy, happy thoſe; - 221 
4 But Heav'n's juſt Balance 1255 Will appear. 
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Not preſent Good or Ill, the Joy or Curſe, 

But future Views, of. Better, or of Worſe. 70 
Oh, Sons-of Earth! attempt ye ſtill to riſe 

By Mountains pil'd on Mountains, to the Skies? 


Ieav'n till with Laughter the vain Toil ſurveys, 


And buries Madmen in the Heaps they raiſe. 1 
Know all the Good that Individuals find, 75 

Or Gop or Nature meant to meer Mankind, 

Reaſon's whole Pleaſures; all the Joys of Senſe, 

Lie in three Words, Health, Peace, and Competence. 

But Health conſiſts with Temperance alone, 3 

And Peace, fair Virtue! Peace is all thy own; 80 

The Gifts of Fortune Good or Bad may gain 


nut theſe leſs taſte them, as they worſe obtain. 


Say, in Purſuit of Proſit or Delight, | 
Who riſque the moſt, that take wrong Means or right ? | 
Of Vice or Virtue, whether bleſt or curſt, 88 
Which meets Contempt, or which Compaſſion firſt? 
Count all th Advantage proſp'rous Vice attains, | 
'Tis but what Virtue flies from, and diſdains; _ 


And grant the Bad what Happineſs they wound, 5 


One they muſt want, which is, to paſs for Good. ; 
Oh, blind to Truth, and Goy's whole Scheme below! 2. 


Who fancy Bliſs to Vice, to Virtue Woe : 


Who ſees and follows that great Scheme the beſt, 

5 will moſt be bleſt, ; 
But Fools the Good alone unhappy call, 12 
For Ills or Accidents that chance to 41 Crs” 


See FALK AN ö falls, the Virtuous and the Juſt! 
See God-like Tus ENR proftrate on the Duſt !. 
See Stony bleeds amid the martial Strife! 


Was this their Vine, or Contempt of Life? 100 
Say what is Virtue, more tho? Heav'n ne'er gave, | 
Lamented Di@'sy ! ſunk thee to the grave? 

Lell me, if Virtue made the Son expire, 


| Why, full of Days and Honour, lives the Sire! 


Why drew Mar/cilles ; good Biſhop purer Birth, 105 


Or why, ſo Jong (in Life if long can be) 
Lent Heav'n a Parent, to the-1 
What makes all Phyſical or Moral 111? "Be 
Thers deviates-Nature, and here Wanders Will. 110 
x | | ” Gop 
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and each Gale was Bein, — Ip 
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Gopgends not III, *tis Nature lets it fall, | 
Or chance eſcape, and Man improves it all. 
We juſt as wiſely might of Heav'n complain, 
That righteous Abel was deſttoy'd by Cain, | 
As that the virtuous Son is ill at Eaſe, , © 115 
When his lew'd Father gave the dire Diſeaſe, N 
Think we, like {6me weak Prince, th Eternal Cauſe, 
Prone for his Fav'rites to reverſe his Laws? 
Shall burning tna, if a Sage requires, 
Forget to thunder, and recal her Fires ? 120 
On Air or Sea new Motions be impreſt, | F 
A blameleſs Bethel to relieve thy Breaſt? 
When the looſe Mountain trembles from on highs. 
Shall Graviation'ceaſe, if you go by? | 
Or ſome old Temple nodding to its Pall, og 125 
For Chartres Head reſerve the hangirg Wall? 
But ſtill this World (fo fitted for the Knave) 
| Contents us not: A better ſhall we have? | 
| A Kingdom of the Juſt then let it be: \ 
9 But firit conſider how thoſe Juſt agree? 130 
| The Good muſt merit Gov's peculiar Care: 
] But who but God, can tell us who they are? 
One thinks on Calvin Heav*n's own Spirit fell, 
Another deems him Inſtrument of Hell; 
If Catvin feel Heav*a's Bleſſing, or its Rod, 135 
This cries chere is, and that, there is no Gop. | 
What ſhocks one Part, will edify the reſt, 
Nor with one Syſtem can they all be bleſt. 
Give each a Syſtem, all myft be at Striſe ; 
What diffrent Syſtems for a Man and Wife? 140 
The very. beſt, will variouſly incline, 
And what rewards your Virtue, puniſh mine. 
«© Whatever 7s, is right.” — This World, 'tis true 
Was made for Cz/ar—but for Tz too: $i my, hot 
And which more Sh? who, chain'd his Country, fay, 
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Or he, whoſe Virtue ſigh'd to loſe a Day? "1&5, | 
But ſometime Virtue ſtarves, while Vice is fed.” 10 

What then ? 4s the Reward of Virtue, Bread. 

That, Vice may merit; tis the Price of Toil :. 

The Knave deſerves it, when he tills the Soil; 150 Q 

The Koave deſerves it, when he tempts the Main, 

Where Madnefs fights, for Tyrants, or for — 
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The good Man may be weak, be indolent, 
Nor is his Claim to Plenty, but Content. 


But grant him Riches, your Demand is o'er ? | 155 
No- ſhall the Good want Health, the Good want 
e 


And Health and Power, and ev'ry earthly Thing: 
Why bounded Pow'r; why private? why no King?“ 

Nay, why external for internal givn, | 

Why, is not Man a God, and Earth a Heav'n ? 160 

Who aſk and reaſon thus, will ſcarce conceive 

God gives enough, while he has more to give: 

Immenſe the Pow'r, immenſe where the Demand; 

Say, at what Part of Nature will they ſtand ? | 

What nothing earthly gives, or can deſtroy, 165 

'The Soul's calm Sun ſhine, and the Heart felt Joy, 

Is Virtue's Prize; A better would you fix, 

Apd give humility a Coach and Six? 

Juſtice a Conqu'rors Sword, or Truth a Gown, | 

Or publick Spirit, its great Cure, a Crown? 170 

Rewards that either would to Virtue bring 

No Joy, or be deſtructive of the Thing. 


How oft by theſe at Sixty are undonec, „ 
The Virtues of a Saint at Twenty one! 
For Riches, can they give but to the Juſt, 173 


His own Contentment, or another's Truſt? _ 
Judges and Senates have been bought for Gold, 2 
Eſteem and Love were never to be ſold. 2 1 
O Fool! to think, God hates the worthy Mind,. 7 
The Lover, and the Love, of Human Kind, 180 
W hoſe Life is healthful, and whoſe Conſcience clear; 
| ; Becauſe he wants a Thouſand Pounds a Year ! 
Honour and Shame from no Condition riſe ; 
AR well your Part, there all the Honour lies, 
Fortune in Men has ſome ſmall Diff'rence made, 185. 
One flaunts in Rags, one flutters in Brocade: X 
The Cobler apron'd, and the Parſon-gown'd, 


E The Friar hooded, and the Monarch: crown'd. 
f What differ more (you cry) than Crown and Cowl ?”? 
5 Pil tell yon Friend; a wiſe Man, and a Fool. 190 


| You'll find, if. once the Monarch acts the Monk, 
0 Or Cobler like, the Parſon will be drunk; ; 
| Worch 


£ 
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Worth makes the Man, and want of it the Fellow; 
The reſt, is all but Leather, or Prunella. * 0 

Stuck o'er with Tiles, and hung round with Strings, 
That thou may'ft be, by Kings, or Whores of Kings. 195 
Thy boaſted Blood, a Thouſand Years or ſo, 

May from Lacretia to Lacretia flow : 8 | 
But by your Father's Worth, if yours you rate, 
Count me thoſe only who are good and great. 200 
Go! if your ancient, but ignoble Blood, 

Has crept thro? Scoundrels ever ſince the Flood, 

Go ! and pretend your Family is young; 

Nor own your Fathers have been Fools fo long, 
What can enoble Sots, or Slaves, or Cowards? 205 
Alas! not all the Blood of all the How avs. 

Look next on Greatne/e, fay where Greatnefs lies! 
„Where, but among the Heroes, and the Wiſe!“ 
Heroes are much the ſame, the Point's agreed, 

From Macedonia s Madman to the Swedez 210 
The whole ſtrange Purpoſe of their Lives, to find, 
Or make, an Enemy of all Mankind: | 
Not one looks backward, onward ſtill he pore, 
ö Vet ner looks forward, further than his Noſe, 
. No leſs alike the Politick and Wife, 
All fly flow Things, with eircumſpective Eyes: 
Men in their looſe, unguarded Hours they take, 
Nor that themfelves are wiſe, but others weak. 
But grant that rhoſfe that conguer, theſe can cheat, 
Tis Phraſe abſurd to call a Villain great, + 220 
Who wickedly is wife, or madly brave, 
Is but the more a Fool, the more a Knave, 
Who noble Ends, by noble Means obtains, 
Or failing, ſmiles in Exile, or in Chains, | 
Like good Aurelius let him reign or bleed, 225 
Like Socrates, that Man is great indeed. : 
What's Fame? that fancy'd Life in others. Breath ! 
A Thing beyond us, ev'en before our Death, 
Juk what you Hear you have, and what's unknown, 
he ſame (my Lord) if Ta/ly's or your own, 230 
All that we feel of it begins and ends | | 
In the ſame Circle of our Foes or Friends ; 
Io all beſide, as much an empty Shade, 
An Eugene living, as a Cæſar dead, 
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Alike or when or where, they ſhone or ſhine, 235 
Or on the Rubicon, or on the Rhine, | 

A Wit's a Feather, and a Chief a Ro; 

An honeſt Man's the nobleſt Work af God: 

Fame but from Death a Villain's Name can ſave, ; 
As Juſtice tears his Body from the Grave; 2240 
When what YOblivion better were refign'd, | 
Is hung on high, to poiſon half Mankind. 

All Fame is foreign, but of true Deſert, - 

Plays round the Head, but comes not to the Heart. 
One ſelf approving Hour whole Years een 245 


Of ſtupid Starers, and of loud Huzza's ; 


And more true Joy Marcellus exil'd feels, 
Than Cæſar with a Senate at his Heels. 

In Parts ſuperior what Advantage lies ; 
Tell (for Toa can) what is it to be wiſe ? 250 
*Tis but to know, how little can be known, | 
To ſee all others Faults, and feel our own';_ 


| Condemn'd in Buſineſs, or iu Arts, to drudge 


Without a Second, or without a Jud 

Truths would you reach, or ſave a nking La Land ? * 5 
All fear, none aid you, and few underſtand. 

Painful Preheminence ! yourſelf to view 

Above Life's Weakneſs, and its Comforts too. 

Bring then theſe Bleſſings to a ſtrict Account, 
Make fair Deductions ſee to what they mount? 260 
How much of other each is ſure. to colt ? 

How each ſor other oft is. wholly loſt ? 

How inconſiſtent greater Goods with © =" gs 
How ſometimes. Life is riſgu'd, and always Eaſe? 
Think, and if ſtill the Things thy Envy call, 265 


Say, would'ſi thou be the Man to whom they fall ; 


To ſigh for Ribbands, if thou art ſo filly, 

Mark how they grace Lord Umbra, cr Sir Billy. 

Is yellow Dirt the Paſſion of thy Life? 
Look but on Grips, or on Gripuss Wiſe. 2570 
If Parts allure thee, think how Bacon ſhin d, | 


The wiſeſt, bri teſt; meaneſt of Mankind: — 1 


Or raviſh'd with the whiſtling of a Name, dt, 4 
See Cromwell, damn'd to ever laſting Fame l, d 
If all, united, thy Ambition call, "ge 


5 275 
From agent Story. learn to ſcorn them, all. 


132 
"There 


36. Ess AY on Man, Epiſt. IV. 
There, 3 in the rich, the honour'd, fam'd, and great, 


See the falſe Scale of Happineſs com plear ! ' 
In Hearts, of Kings, or Arms of Queens who lay, 


Mark at wretched Steps their Glory grows, 

From Dirt and Sea weed as proud Venice roſe; 

In each, how Guilt and Greatneſs equal ran, 

And all that rais'd the Hero, ſunk the Man, > 

Now Europe's Laurels on their Brows beh'\ld, 28; 

But ſtain'd for Blood, or ill exchang'd for Gold: 

Then ſee them broke with Toils, or loſt in Eaſe, 

Or infamous for plunder'd Provinces. 

Oh Wealth ill fated ! which no AQ of Fame 

E'er taught to ſhine, or ſanctify'd from Shame! * 

What greater Bliſs attends their cloſe of Liſe ? 

Some g reedy Minion, or imperions Wife, 

The — 558 d Arches, ſtory” Halls invade, 

And — 4 their Slumbers in the pompous Shade. 

Alas! not dazzled with their Noon tide Ray, . 85 

Compute the Morn and Evening to the Days © 

The * amount of that enormous Fame; 

A Tale! that blends their Glory with theil Shame ! ' 
Knaw then this Truth (evough for Man to know) 


Vis ru alone is Happineſs below: ab 


The only Point where human Bliſs ſtands Kill, 
And taſtes the Good, without the Fall to III; 


Where only Merit conſtant Pay receives, 
Is bleſs'd in what it takes, and what it Sets 2 


The- Joy unequal'd, if its End it mein 


And if it loſe, attended with no pain: 
Without Satiety, tho'e'er ſo bleſs'd, 

And but more reliſh'd as the more ane d 
The broadeſt Mirth unfeeling folly wears, 


Leſs pleaſing far than Virtue*s very Tears. 310 


Good from each Object, from each Place rd. 
For ever exercis'd, yet never tir'd; 

Never elated, whie one Man's oppres'd, | 

Never dejected, while another's bleſs'd-; 

And where no Wants, no Wiſhes, can remain, 315 
Since but to wiſh more Virtue, is to gain. 

Seel the ſole Bliſs Heav'n could on all beſtow, 


| Which who bat feels, can taſte; but thinks can know: 
Vet 


(How 1 !) thoſe to ruin, theſe betray; 280 
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Yet poor with Fortune, and with Learning blind, 
The Bad muſt mifs, the Good untaught will find, 320 
Slave to no Sect, who takes no private Road, 
But looks thro? Natwre up to Nature's Gop; : 
Purſues that Chain which links th' immenſe Deſign, 
Joins Heav'n, and Earth, and mortal, and divine; 
Sees, that no Being any Bliſs can know 325 
But touches fome 33 and ſame below z 
Learns, from this Union of the rifing Whole, 
The firſt, laſt Purpoſe of the human Soul; 
And knows where Faith, Law, Morals, all began, 
All end, in Love of Gov and Lovs of Maw. 330 
For him alone, Hope leads from Gole to Gole, * 
And opens ſtill, and opens, on his Soul, 
Till lengther'd on to Faith, and unconfin'd, 
It pours the Bliſs that fills up all the Mind. 
He ſees, why Nature plants in Man alone 335 
Hope of known Bliſs, and Faith, in Blifs unknown? 
(Nature whoſe Pictates to no other Kind 
Are giv'n in vain, but what they ſeek they find) 
Wiſe is the Preſent ; ſhe connects in this 
His greateſt Pirtue with bis ms Bliſs. 340 
At once his own bright Pro to be bleſt; 
And L. «6 Motive to ul th the reſt, 
Self- Lowe thus f re to Social, to Divine, 
Gives thee to make thy Neig kbour's Bleſſing thine. 
Is this too little for the boundleſs Heart? 345 
Extend it, let thy Enemies have part : 
: Graſp the whole Worlds of Reaſon Life and , | 
In.one cloſe Syſtem of Benevolence, | 
Happier, as kinder! in whate'er Degree, 
And Height of B/;/s, but Height of CHARITY. 350 
Gop loves from Whole to Parts; but human Soul 
Muſt riſe from Individual to the Whole. 
Self- Love but ſerves the virtuous Mind to wake, 
As the ſmall Pebble ſtirs the peaceful Lake, 
The Centre mov'd, a Circle itrait ſucceeds, 335 
Another ſtill, and ſtill another ſpreads ; 
Friend, Parent, Neighbour, firſt it will embrace, 
His Country next, and = all Human Race; 


Wide, 


Y 
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Wide and more wide, th' O'erflowings of the Mind 
Take ev'ry Creature in, of ev'ry Kind; 360 
Earth ſmiles around, with boundleſs Bounty bleſt, 
And Heav'n bebolds its Image in his Breaſt, 

Come then, my Friend! my Genius come along, 
Oh Maſter of the Poet, and the Song ! | 
And while the Muſe now ſtuops, or gow aſcends, 36; 
To Man's low Paſſions, or their glorious Ends; | 
Teach me, like thee, in various Nature wiſe, 
To fall with Dignity, with Temper riſe, 
Form'd by thy Converſe happily to ſteer 
From grave to gay, from lively to ſevere, 370 
Corre& with Spirit, eloquent with Eaſe, | 
Intent to reaſon, or polite to pleaſe... _- 
Oh! while along the Stream of Time, thy Name 
Expanded flies, and gathers all its Fame, : 
Say, ſhall my little Bark Attendant ſail, 375 
Purſue the Triumph, and partake the Gale ? 
And ſhall this Verſe to future Age pretend, 
Thou wert my Guide, Philoſopher and Friend ? 
That urg*d by thee, I turn'd the tuneful Art 
From Sounds to Things, from Fancy to the Heart; 380 
For Wits falſe Mirror held up Nature's Light ; 
Shew'd erring Pride Whatever Is, is Right : 
That Reaſon, Paſſion, anſwer one great Aim; 
That true S/ Lowe and Social are the /ame ; | 
That Virtue only make our Bliſs below ;; 385 
And all our Kzewleageis, Ourſelves te know, 


CY 


INT 


p- 


70 


73 


v R 
ON THE 
DzaTu of Dr. SWIFT. 


Occaſioned by readin the following Maxim 
in Rochfoucalt. 


N G r e 
El 


— 


DansÞ adwverſite de nat meilleurs amis nog trouwuens toujours ; 
quelque choſe, gui ne nous deplaift par, 


S Rechfoucalt his maxim drew 
From nature, I believe em true; 
They argue no corrupted ming 
In him: the fault is in mankind, : + 
The maxim more than all the reſt 
Is thought too baſe for human breaſt : 


An all diſtreſſes of our friends 


« We firſt conſult our private ends: 
„% While nature kindly bent to eaſe us, | 
points out ſome circumſtance to pieaſe us. 
If this perhaps) our patience move; 
Let reaſon and experience prove. 
We all behold with envious eyes 
Our equal rais'd above our ſize. 
I love your friend as well as you, 
But why ſhould he obſtruct my view? 
Then let me have the higher poſt ; 
Suppoſe it be an inch at moſt, 
If in a battle you ſhould find 


One, whom you love of all mankind, 


"DI Had 


* 


4 Verſes on the Death 


Had ſome heroic action done, 
A champion kill'd or trophy won; 
Rather than thus be ovef- topt, 
Would you not wiſh his laurels cropt? 
Dear honetl Ned is in the gout, PE. 
Lies rack'd with pain, and you without 
How patiently you hear him groan ! 
How. glad the cauſe is not your own. 
What poet would not mourn to ſee 

His Brother write as well as he! 
But.rather than they ſhould excel, 
He'd w:ſh his rivals all in hell. 

Her end when emulation miſſes, 

She turns to envy, ſtings and hiſſes: 
The ſtrongeſt friendſhip yields to pride, 
Ualeſs the odds be on our ſide. 

Vain human kind! fantaſtic race 

Thy various follies who can trace? - 
Self love, ambition, envy, pride, 

Their empire in our hearts divide, 
Give others riches, power, and ſtation : 
-*Tis all on me a uſurpation, 
I have no title to aſpire, _ 
Yet when you ſink, I ſeem the higher, 
In Pope I cannot read a line, 
„But with a ſigh I wiſh it mine; 

When he can in one couplet fix 

More ſenſe than J can do in fix, 
It gives me ſuch a jealous fit ; 

I cry, pox take him and his wit. 
] grieve to be out done by Gay 

In n. y own humorous biting way, 
Arbuthnot is no more my Friend, 

Who dares to irony pretend; 
Which I was born to introduce; | 
Refin'd it firſt, and ſhew'd its uſe. £ 
St. John as well as Pultney, knows 
That J had ſome repute for proſe: 
And, 'till they drove me out of date, 
Could maul a miniſter of ſtate. 
If they have mortify'd my pride, 

And made me throw my pen aſide; 


If 
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If with ſuch talents heav'n has bleſt em 3; 


Have I not reaſon to deteſt *em ? 

To all my foes dear fortune ſend 
Thy gifts, but never to my friend: 
I tamely can endure the firſt; 

But this with-envy makes me burſt. 


Thus much may ſerve by way of proem ; . 


Proceed we therefore to our poem. 
The time 1s not remote, when I 
Muſt by the courſe of nature die; 
When I foreſee, my ſpecial friends 
Will try to find their private ends: 
And tho 'tis hardly underſtood, 


Which way my death can do them good; 


Yet thus, methink+, I hear them ſpeak : 
See, how the dean begins to break! 
Poor gentlemen ! he dreops apace 
You plainly find it in his face. 
That old vertigo in his head 
Will never leave him, till he's dead. 
Beſides his memory decays : | 
He recolle&s not what he ſays : 
He cannot call his friends to mind: 
Forgets the place where laſt hedin'd ; 
Plies you with ſtories o'er and e' er; 
He told them fifty times before. 
How does be fancy we can ſit, 

To hear his out- of- faſhion wit? 
But he takes op with younger folks, 
Who, for his wine, will hear his jokes. 
Faith he muſt make his ſtories ſhorter, 
Or change his comrades once a quar er: 
In half the time he talks them round ; 
There muſt another ſet be found. 

For poetry he's paſt his prime; 

He takes an hour to find a ryhme : 
His fire is ont, his wit decay'd, - 
His fancy ſunk, his muſe ajjade. 
I'd have him throw away his pen : * 
But there's no talking to ſome men 

And then, their tenderneſs appears, 
By adding largely tomy years: 
CIS D 3 
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How is the Dean ? he's juſt alive. 


a 


He's older than he would be reckon'd, 
And well remembers Charles the ſecond. 
He hardly drinks a pint of wine; 
And that, I doubt, is no good hon. 
His ſtomach too begins to fail; 
Laſt year we thought him flrong and hale, 
But now he's quite another thing ; 
1 wiſh he may hold out the fpring. 
Then hug themſelves and reaſon thus: 
It is not yet ſo bad with us. 

In ſach a caſe they talk'd in tropes ; 
And by their fears exprefs their hopes, 
Somegreat misfortunes to portend, 
No enemy can match a friend, 
With all the kindneſs they profeſs - | 
The merit of a lucky gueſs. ' -* 
When daily how d*y's come of courſe, . 
And ſervants anſwer, <* worſe and worſe !“ g 
Would pleaſe them better, than to tell, | 


That God be prais'd the Dean is well. 


Then he who propheſy'd the beſt, 

Approves the judgment to the reſt : 

«« You knowl always fear'd the worſt, 

« And often told you ſo at firſt.” 

He'd rather chooſe that I ſhould die, 
Than his predictions prove a lye. 

Not one foretells, I ſhall recover; 
Zut all agree to give me over. 

Yet ſhould ſome neighbour feel a pain 
*. in the parts 8 : 

Tow many a meſſage would he fend! _. 
What hearty prayers, that I ſhould mend ! 
Enquire what regimen I kept ; N 
What gave me ceaſe, and how I ſlept: 
And more lament when I was dead, 
Then all the ſnivelers round my bed. 

My good companions never fear ; 
For, though you may miſtake a year. 
Though your n run too faſt, 
They muſt be verify'd at laſt. 

Behold the fatal day arrive ! 


Now 
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Now the departing prayer is read: 
He hardly breathes. The Dean is dead. 


Before the paſſing bell begun, 


The news through half the town has run. 
Oh! may we all for death prepare 
What has he leſt? And who's his heir? 
I know no more than what the news is; 
»Tis all bequeath'd to public uſes, 

To public uſes ! there's a whim ! 

What had the public done for him ? 
Mere envy, avarice and pride; 


He gave it all—but firſt he dy'd. 
Fs 


had the Dean in all the nation 


No worthy friend ? no poor relation ? 
So ready to do ftrangers good, 
Forgramy his own fleſh and blood ! 


ow Grubfreet wits are all employ'd ; 


With elegies the town is cloy'd ; 
Some paragraph in every paper 
To cur/e the Dean, or 6le/5 the Drapier ; 
The doctors tender of their fame, 
Wiſely on me lay all their blame. 

We muſt confeſs his caſe was nice; 

But he would never take advice : 

Had he been rul'd, for ought appears, 
He might have liv'd thefe twenty years : 
For when we open'd him we found, 
That all his vital parts were ſound. 
From Dublin ſoon to London ſpread, 
*Tis told at court, the Dean is dead. 
And Lady S——— in the ſpleen 

Runs laughing up to'tell the Queen. 
The Queen ſo gracious, mild and good, 
Cries,“ is he gone ! tis time he ſhou'd, 
£6 | 


Tells with a {acer the tidings heavy: 


„ * . 
* * * » 
* « "i * 
- - * OY 
* * * » 
. * oy „% 


Now Chartres, at Levee, 
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Why, if he dy'd without his ſhoes, = 
(Cries ———) Pm ſorry for the news: 
Oh, were the wretch but ]:ving ſtill, 
And in his place my good friend Vi! 
Or had a mitre on his head, 
Provided Bolingbroke were dead! 
Now Cur! his = from rubbiſh drains, 
Three genuine tomes of Swwi/?'s remains! 
And then to make them paſs the glibber, 
Revis'd by Tibbalds, Maore, and Cibber. 
He'll treat me, as he does my betters, 
Publiſh my will, my life, my letters; 
Revive the libels born to die ; 
Which Pope mult bear as well as J. 
Here ſhift the fcene to repretent 
How thoſe I love my death lament. . 
Poor Pope will grieve a month, and Gay 
A week, and Aburthnot a day. | 
St. Jobn himſelf will ſcarce forbear 
„ To bite his pen, and drop a tear. 
| The reſt will give a ſhrug, and cry, . 
« Im ſorry, 8 all muſt die ! 
Indiff'rence clad in wiſdom's guiſe 
| {All fortitude of mind ſupplies; 
For how can ſtony bowels melt, 
In thoſe who never pity felt? ö 
When we are laſn'd, they kiſs the rod, 
Reſigning to the will of God. 
The fools, my juniors by a year, 
Are tortur'd with ſuſpence and fear; 
Who wiſely thought my age a ſcreen, 
When death approach'd to ſtand between ; 
The ſcreen remov'd, their hearts are trembling, 
hs They mourn for me without diſſembling. 
83 My female fliends, whoſe tender hearts 
Have better learn'd to act their parts, 
Receive the news in doleful dumps: 
«© The Dean is dead (pray what is trumps ? 
„Then Lord have mercy on his ſoul; 
Ladies, I'll venture for the whole) 
«« Six Deans they ſay, muſt bear the pall, 
% I wiſh I knew what King to call.) 
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| of Dr. SWI r. 
t Madam, your huſband will attend 
© The fun'ral of ſo good a friend. 
„No, Madam, tis a ſhocking fight ; 
« And he's engag'd to morrow nights — 
% My Lady Club will taks it ill, $a, 
« If he ſhould fait her at quadrille. 
« He lov'd the Dean; (I lead a heart) 
« But deareſt friends, they ſay, muſt part. 
« His time was come, he ran his race ; 
© We hope he's in a better place. 

Why do we grieve that friends ſhould die? 
No loſs more eaſy to ſupply. | $528 
One year is paſt ; a different ſcenes! 

No farther mention of the Deane: 

Who now, alas | no more is miſe'd, 

Than if he never did exiſt, 

Where's now the favourite of Apollo ? 
Departed ; —and his works muſt follory ! 


M uſt undergo the common fate; 
His kind of wit is out of date. 


Some country ſquire to Liatet goes, 


Enquires for Swirr in verſe and proſe: 8 * 


Says Lintot, ** I have heard the name; 
« He dy'd a year ago.” The ſame. ' 
He ſearches all the ſhop in vain, 

« Sir, you my findthem in Duch- Lane. 
«6 I ſent them with a load of books 
„ Laſt Monday to the paſtry-cook's, 

% To fancy they could live a year! 

& I find you're but a ſtranger here. 


„The Dean was famous in his time, 


«© And had a kind of knack at rhime ; 
© His way of writing now is paſt; 
„The town has got a better taſte, 

I keep no antiquated ſtuff, 

* Bur ſpick and ſpan I have enough. 

„ Pray do but give me leave to ſhew em. 
«« Here's Colley Cibber's birth day poem, 
This ode you never yet have ſeen, 

“% By Stephen Duck upon the Queen. 
„Then, here's a letter finely pen'd 


% Againſt the Craft/man, and his friend. 
83 8 | N 
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«« It clearly ſhews that all reflection, 
«« On miniſters, is diſ-affetion. 
„ Next here's Sir Robert's vindication z 
And Mr. Henley's laſt oration: 
« The hawkers have not got them yet; 
% Your honour pleaſe to buy a ſet? 
Suppoſe me dead, and then ſyppoſe 
A club aſſembled at the Ro/e : | | 
Where from diſcourſe of this and that, 
I grow the ſubject of their chat. 
The Dean, if we believe repo: t 
Was never ill receiv'd at couit. 
Altho? ironically grave, 
He ſham'd the fool, and laſh'd the knave, 
«« Sir, I have hear'd another ſtory, 


He was a moſl confounded Tory z 


% And grew, or he is much bely'd, 
«© Extremely dull before he dy'd.” 

Can we the Drapier e'er forget? . 
Is not our Nation in his debt? 


- "Twas he that writ the Drapier's Letter. 
He ſhould have left them for his betters ; 
« We had a hundred abler men, . 


Nor need depend upon his pro, mmm 

« Say what you will about his reading, 

% You never can defend his breeding: 

« Whoin his ſatires running riot, 

«© Could never leave the world in quiet—; 


<6 Attacking when he took the whim, 


„Court, City, Camp; all one to him—. | 
«© But why ſhould he, except he {ubber'd, 


„ Offend our patriat, great Sir R —7 


« Whoſe counſels aid the ſov'reign pow'r 
To /ave the nation ev'ry hour, 


% What /cenes-of evil he unrave's, 


« In /atires, libels, lying travels ! 

Not ſparing his own clergy cloth, 

« But eats into it like a moth —" 
Perhaps I may allow the Dean, 

Had too much ſatire in his vein; 

And ſeem'd determin'd not to ftarve it, 

Becauſe no age could more deſerve it; 
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Vice if it e'er can be abaſh'd, ä 
Muſt be or ridicuÞd or laſb d 
If you reſent it, who's to blame ? 11 
He neither knew you, nor your name. 
Should vice expect to ſoape rebuke, 
Becauſe its owner is a duke? + 
His friendſhip ſtill to few confin'd, . 
Were always of the middling kind: 
No fools of rank, or mongrel breed, 
Who fain would paſs for lords indeed, 
Where titles give no right of power, 
And peerage is a wither'd flower: 
He would have deem'd it a diſgrace, 
If ſuch a wretch had known his face. 
He never thought an honour done him, 
Becauſe a peer was proud to own him : 
Wou'd rather ſlip aſide, and chooſe 
To talk with wits in dirty ſhoes ; 
And ſcorn the tools with ſtars and garters, 
So often ſeen careſſing Chartres. 
He kept with pripces due decorum ; 
Yet never ſtood in awe before em. 
He follow'd David's leſſon juſt; * 
In princes never put his truſt; 
And, woald you make him truly ſour, 
Provoke him with a ſlave in power. 
« Alas, poor Dean! his only ſcope 
Was to be held a M;/anthrope, % 
This into general odium drew him, 
« Which if he lik'd, much good may do bim 
«© His zeal was not to laſh our crimes, 
« But, diſcontent againſt the times: 
« For, had we made him timely offers 
* To rai/e his poft, or fill his coffers, 
«© Perhaps he might have truckled down, 
«© Like other brethren of his gown : 
For party he would ſcarce have bleed—; 
« [I fay no more — becauſe he's dead — 
«© What writings has he left behind—?” 
I hear, they're of a different kind: 
A few in verſe, but moſt in proſe—. _. | 
« Some high flown pamphlets, I ſuppoſe —: 4 » 
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48 Perſes an the Death of Dr. Swirr. 
All ſcribbled in the auer of tines, 

To palliate his friend Oxford's crimes, 
« Topraiſe Queen Aux, nay more defend her, 
«<< As never fav'ring the Pretender : | 


% Or libels yet conceal'd from light, 


« Againſt the court to ſhew his pie; 

«© Perhaps, his trawek, part the third, 

„ A lie, at every ſecond word: 

«© Offenſive to a loyal ear 

% But—70t one ſormon, you may Au . 
As for his works in verſe or proſe, 

I own myſelf no judge of thofe. 

Nor can I tell what cnitics thought em; 

But this I know all people bought em; 

As with a moral view deſign'd, 

To pleaſe and to reform mankind ; 

And if he often miſs'd his aim, 

The world muſt own. it, to:their m; 


-The prai/e is bis, and theirs the blame. 


He gave the little wealth ke had, 
To build a houſe for fools and mad; 
To ſhew, by one ſatirie touch, | 
No nation wanted it ſo much: 

And fince you dread no farther laſhes, 
Methinks you may forgive his aſhes. 
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